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of that element and so was that little red light to
mine all the many days I stayed at the Ainbassy.
From the very first day my new host and hostess
looked after me as if they were my close blood-
relations. And this is the most remarkable thing
about the Mazdaznans, that they all look upon them-
selves as members of one big family and they put
the interests and welfare of the family above every
other worldly consideration of their own. Actuated
as they were by such sentiments, it was but natural
that they should call one another brothers, and as
out of the abundance of their heart they took me
into the family-fold, they extended to me the same
courtesy and I was known in the various circles I
visited of theirs as Brother Wadia. Being by nature
somewhat of a cold, exclusive disposition and being
brought up in a similar atmosphere, I was at first
not particularly gratified to be addressed by all and
sundry by that term of familiarity, but once having
entered into the spirit of their fold, the appellation
did not seem to be presumptuous on the lips of any
one of them and later on I quite liked to hear it. The
more elderly of the ladies, or rather the more ex-
perienced among them, for some of them had hardly
entered their middle age, went under the names of
" Mothers." This again at first sounded in my ear as
rather fanciful and somewhat comical, but that feel-
ing soon wore off when I came to discover that most
of them were mothers in deed and not in mere name.
I remember my late hostess reading to me when I
was too tired to do it myself, massaging the muscles
round my ear when it went deaf for a while